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LOOM?, : j OHIO.

AT THE LAST.
A lit tip nno nlnyod amonir tlto flownrn,
In tlm hltinli nml bloom or nummi-- r liours,
Hho tTriiietl tho buils In a Rat land fair,
And bound thorn up In lior ntiltilnu linlr.
"Ah mo." Bald bIio, "How linppy I'll hu
when ton years mora hnvn ono over inn
And I nm n miiklcn, with yoiuh'ii brlsht

Blow,
flushing my olioolt unit UpMlng my brow I"
A maiden mtinod In tiplonsnnt room,
Whoro tbo iilr wns llllod with n note perfume
Ynsos woro near of antlaiio mold,
JlCftuttful plot M 103 ruro ivnd old,
And Mio, of nil tbo IovoIIiiom thoro,
Wns by far tho lovcllost nml mot fair.
''Ah mnl" slRhod alio, "bow linppy I'll bo
when my henrt's truo lovo ouincs homo to

mo; .Light of my llfo, my spirit's prldo,
I count tuo days till thou ronch my aide."
A mother bonds ovor n c radio nC9t,
Whoro bIio Hootliod nor bubo to his smiling

rost,
"Sloop woll," sho murmured soft nnd low,
And alio prossod hor kisses on his brow.
'Oh, ohlld. sweot child I how linppy I'll bo

If tbo Rood (Jod lots tlico stny with mo
Till inter on. In liro's ovcnlug bonr,
Thy utrougth shall bo ray strength and

towor."
An nptod ono sat by tho slowing bcartli,
Almost rondv to lonvo tho onrth;
leoblo nnd frail, tho raco sho hnd run
Itnd borno bor along to tho sotting sun.
"Ah mot" sighed sho, In an undortono,
""How linnnv I'll he wtinn llfn U ilnnnl
When tho world fndes out with Us woary

BblllU,
And 1 soar away to a bettor llfo."
""Ks thus wo Journey from youth to ago,
Longing to turn to nnothor pgo.
.Striving to hasten tho yonrs uwuy,
Lighting our hearts with tho futuro rny ;
Itonlnir In onrth till Its visions fiuln.
Wishing nnd waiting through sun andMiado;
xuriiuiK, wiiim unriirs uist no is rivon,To tho beautiful rost that romnlns In Ilonvon.

Chrltllan nt irork.

"OLE 'STRA.CTED."

Be Waited Long and His Master
Game for Him.

"Awo, llttlo Epliumt awo, llttlo Eplium!
cf you don' como 'long ho ah, boy, an' rock
dls chile, I'll buss you 'hnld opou!"
scrcatnou tuo nigu-pitcn- volco or a
woman, broaklng tbo stillnessof tho sum-
mer ovonln;, Sho had just como to the
door of tho llttlo cabin, whom sho v
now standing, anxiously scanning tho
space beforo bor, whllo a baby's plaintive
wail roso and foil within with wonrylng
monotony. Tho log cabin, set In a gall in

"tbo mlddlo of nn old Mold all grown In sas
.safras, wns not a very lnvitlng-looklti- g

placo; a row bens loitering about the now
"hen-hous- e, n brood of half-grow- n chlck-en- s

picking in tho grass and watching tho
door, nnd a runty pig tied to a "stob,"
were tbo only signs of thrift; yotthe face
ot mo woman cleaiod up as sho gnzod
about her nnd afar oft whoro the ploain
of green mado a ploasant spot, where tlm
corn grow lit tho rivor bottom, for it wns
.li or homo, and tho bost ot all was sho
thought It bolongod to thorn.

A rumblo of distant thunder caught her
oar, .'Hid sno stoppou uown and took a
well-wor- n garment from tho clothes-lino- ,

tttiotchod between two dotrwood forks.
and having, after a keen glance down tho
path through tho bushes, satisfied horsolf
tunc no ono wns In sight, she returned to
tbo house, and the baby's voice roso loud- -
or than before. Tho mother, as sho set
out nor irouing-tnbl- o, rnlsod a dirge-lik- e

Jiynin, which she chantod, partly from
habit and partly in e. She
ironpd carofully tho ragged shirt she bad
Just taken from tho lino, and tben, after
nomo search, finding a needle and cotton,
sho drew a chair to the door and procooil-e- d

to uiond the garment.
"Dls do on'Ies' shut Olo 'Stractod int--.

she said, as If la apology to horselt for
ueing so caroiui.

The cloud slowly gathered ovor tho
pines In tho direction of the path; the
towls carefully tripped up tho path, and
after a prudent pause nt tho bole, disap-
peared ono by one within; tho chickens
picked In a gradually contracting circuit,
and Anally ono or two stolo furtively to
cabin door, and after a brief recoguiznnce
came in, and fluttered up the ladder to tho
loft, where they had been born, and yot
roostod. Once moro the baby's voice pre-
vailed, and once moro the woman wont to
the door, and, looking down tho path,
screamed: "Awo, llttlo , Eplimnl owe,
little Ephuml"

"Mum," came the not very distant an-
swer from tbo bushes.

"Why 'n'tyou come 'long hoah, boy, an'
Took dls chilor''

"Yes. 'm, I comln'," enme the answer.
She waited, watching, until there amorged
from the bushos a quoor little caravan,
headed by a small brat, who staggored un-d-

the weight of another apparently
nearly as large and quite as black as him-
self, while several more of various dogrees
of dlminutlvoness struggled along behind.

"Ain't you hoah me call In' you. boy?
You better come when I call you. I'll tyuh
you all to pieces 1" pursue 1 tho woman, in
tho angriest ot keys, her countenance,
appearing unruffled. The head of tho
caravan stooped and deposited his burdon
carefully on tho ground; thon with a
comical look ol mingled alarm and peni-
tence, he slowly approached tho door,
keeping his eye watchfully on his mother,
and picking his opportunity, slippod in
past her, dodging skillfully just oiuugh to
escapo a blow which sho aimed at him,
and which would have "slapped him flat"
had it fctruck him, but which, in truth, was
intended merely to warn and keep him in
wholesorao fear, and was purposely aimed
high onough to miss htm, allowing for tho
certain dodge.

The culprit, having stifled tho whimper
with which he was prepared, flung himself
on tbo foot of tbo rough plank cradle, nnd
bogan to rock it violently and noisily
using ono log as n lover, and singing an
nccompantmont, of which tho only words
that roso above tho noise of tho rockers
woro: "By-n-b- y, don't you cry; go to
sloop, little baby;" and suro onough tho
baby stoppod crying and wont to sieop.

Eph, watched his mammy furtively as
sho scrapod away the ashes and laid the
thick pone of dough on tho hoarth, and
shovoled the hot ashes upon it. Supper
would bo ready directly, and it was time
to propitiate hor. Ho bethought himself
of a message.

"Mammy, Olo 'Strnctod say you must
bring be shut: ho say he marster comln'

"How no say ue isr" inquired tuo wom-
an, with somo interest.

"He ain say jes say he want ho shut.
Bo sutny Is comical ho Iayln' down in da
Imld." Tben having relieved his mind,
Eph went to sloop in the cradlo.

' 'Lay In' down in do bald?' "quoted the
woman to herself as she moved about tho
room. "I 'alu' nuvor bourn 'bout datbofo,'
Dot sutny is a comicnl olo man anyways.
Ue say be used to llvo on dis plantation,
an,' ylt he nl'nys talkin' 'bout do grot
house an' de fine kerrldgcs deo used to
have, an' 'bout he marator comln' to buy
him back. Do 'ain' nuvor boon no grot
bouse on dls plnce, not sonco I know nut-ti- n

'bout It, 'sep do oversoor houso whur
dat man I've. I hoah Epbura say Aunt
Dinah tell him do ole house whnr usod to
be on do hill whnr dat grot onk tree is In
do pines bu'nt down de y ear ho wuss born,
an' bo olo mtirstor bad to llvo In do over-so- or

house, an' lilt broalc bo heart, an' doe
teck all bo niggers, an' dut's do way be
como to blongst to wo all; but dat olo
roan ain' know nuttln 'bout dat houso,
'cause It bu'nt down. I wonder what ho
did come from?" sho pursued, ''an' what
ho sho' 'nough namo? Ho aholy couldn't
boon named 'Olo 'Htractod,' joa so; dat
nln' no name 'tall. Ylt of he ain' 'strnct-
od, 'tain' nobody is. Ha ain' even know
his own name," she continued proBontly,
"Say do marstor '11 know him when be
come an know du folks Is free; say be
marstor gwl buy him back in de summer
an' kyar him home, an' 'bout 1)9 money he
rwIiio gl' him, El he cot auy money, I
wondor hollvo down dyah In dat evil- - spent)
bolo," Aud the woman glanced around
with great complacenoy on tbe picture-paHo- d

walls of her own by no means
sumptuously furnished house, "Money I"
alio repeated aloud,- - as iho began to rako
iu the ashes.: "Ue 'ain' got nuttln. I got
to kyar him piece 0' dls bread now," and
be want oil into dream ot what they

would do whon tbo big crop on tholr land
should be nil in, and tbo last payment
mado on tho homo; of nhnt slio would
wanr, and how sho would dross tho chil-
dren, nnd tho npponrnnco sho would nmko
nt mooting, not rofleatlng that tho sum
they had paid on tho property hnd novor,
oven with nlf tholr sllnting, nmountod In
any ono your to moro than a fow dollnn
ovor tho rent ohnrzod for tho placo, and
that Ilia olght hundred dollar.) yot duo nn
It wns moro than thoy could mako at tho
prosontrnta In a llfotlmo.

"Et K phum jos had n mulo, or ovon
somobody to holti him," sho thought, "but
ho 'ain' got nuttln. Da ohlt'n ain' big
'nough to do nuttln but oat: bo 'nln' got
110 In urrt, an' ho doddy took ' wny an' sold
down Bout do samo tlmo my olo nuirstor
whnr (load buy him! dal's what I nl'nys
henr 'om sny, nn' I know ho's doad long
bofo'dli, 'causo I hoah cm say doso Vir-
ginia nlggorn earn stau' hit long donb, hit
so hot, hit frbzla 'out up, nn' I rockou ho
dlo bofo' bo oln marstor, whnr I honh say
dio of n broked heart toroctly nftor doo
teck ho nlggors nn' soil 'oin bofo' bo fnco.
1 honh Aunt Dinah sny dnt, nn' dnt ho
mlghl'ly sot on ho olo servnnti, sprosmly
on Eplniin doddy, whnr namod Llttlo
Eplium nn' whnr utcd to wait on him.
Dls mui' 'a boon a grot plnca dom
days, 'cordln' to what doo sny." Sho
wont on: "Doo nay ho sutny llvo strong,
wuz jos rich ns cronm, an' weahed ho bluo
coat an' brass buttons, an' llvod In dnt olo
houso whar wuz up whor do pitios Is now,
an' whar bu'nt down, like bo owned do
wull. An' now look nt it; dat man own tr-

ail, an' cuttin' all do woods oft It. Ho
don' know nuttln' 'bout blnck folks, ain'
nuver boon fotch up wld him. Who ovor
hoah ho name 'to' ho como honh an' buy do
place, nn' movo In do overseer houso, an'
charga wo all olght hundred dollars for
dls land, jos 'cause It got llttlo ploco o'
bottom on it, and forty-olgl- it dollars rent
bosldos, wid ho olo stingy wlfo whnr oon.'
oven gl' 'wny buttormilkl" An expres-
sion of mingled disgust and contompt con-
cluded tho reflection.

Sho took tho ash-cak- e out of tho ashos,
slnppod It first on ono sldo, thou on tho
other, with hor hand, dusted it with hor
apron, and walked to tbo door and poured
a gourd ot wotor from tho piggin ovor it.
Thon sho divided It In halt; ono hnlf suo
set up against tbo sido of tho chimnoy,
tho other sho broko up Into smaller plocos
and distributed nmoug tho children,
dragging tho sleeping Eph, limp and
soaked with sloop, from tho crndlo to ro- -
colvo his share. Her manner was not
rough perhaps oven tender but sho
usod no caresses, ns a whlto woman would
havo done undor tho clrcumstnnces'. It
wns only toward tho baby at tho
breast that bho exhibited auy endear-
ments. Hor nenrcst approach to It with
tho othors wns whon sho told thorn, as sho
portioned out the ash-cak- "Mammy
ain' got nuttln clso; but nuver miu', sho
gwlno havo plenty o' good moat next year,
whon deddy dono pay for ho land."

"HI! who dat out dyah?" sho said sud-
denly. "Hun to do do', son, an' seo who
dat comln'," and tho wholo trlbo rushod
to inspect the now-como- r.

It was, as she suspected, hor husband,
and as soon as bo outerod sho saw that
something was wrong. Ho dropped Into
a chair, nnd snt in moody silonco, tho
picture of fatlguo, physical nnd mental.
After waiting for somo tlino, sho askod.
indifferently:

"What do matter?"
"Dat man."
"What bo dono do now?" Tbe query

wus sutirp witu suspicion.
"Ho say he ain' gwlno lot mo have my

land."
"Ho's a said tho woman,

with suddon anzer. "How ho heln
It? Ain' you got crop on It?" Sho felt
taut mero muse uen ueionso against such
an outrage.

"Ho say ho ain' gwlno wait no longer;
dat I wuz to havo toll Christmas to finish
payln' for It, nn' I ain' do It, an' now ho
dono change his mill'.

"Toll dis Chrismas comln'," said his
wlfo, with the positiveness ot one uccus-tomo- d

to expound contracts.
"Yes; but 1 tell you bo say ho dono

change ho min'." Tho man had evidently
glvou up all hopo; ho wns dond bent.

"Do crnp's youiu," snld sho, nffectod by
his surrender, but prepared only to com-
promise.'

"Ho say he gwlno teck all dat for do
ront, an' dat ho gwlno dnvo Olo 'Stractod
'wav, too."

"Ho nln' nuttln Lut po' white trnshl"
It oxprcssed bor supremo contompt.

"Ho say ho'U gl' mo jes one week mo' to
pay him all he ax for It," continued be,
torcod to a correction by hor futonso feel-
ing, nnd tho instinct of a man to dofeud
the absent from n woman's attack, and
porhnps in the hopo that sho might sug-go- st

somo escape
"Hq ain' nuttln sop po' whlto trash!"

sho ropeatod. "now you gwlno ralso
eight hundred dollars at once? Deo kyam
nobody do dnt."

"You 'ain' seo dat corn lately, is you?"
ho askod. "Hit jes as rank! You can

seo It growfn' ef you look at it good.
Dat's strong Ian'. I know dat whon 1 buy

Ho knew it wns gone now, but he bnd
been in the habit of calling it bis In the
past throe years, aud it did him good to
claim the ownership a little longor.

"I wondor whar Marso Johnny Is?" said
tbe woman. Ho wns the son of her for-
mer owner; aud now, finding hor proper
support failing hor, sho Instinctively
turned to him. "lie wouldn' let him turn
wo all out."

"Ho 'ain' got nuttn', an' of he Is, ho
kyam git It in a week," said Ephralm.

"Kyam you teck it in do co't?"
"Dat's whar he say ho gwino have it ot

1 uon- - gic out," saiu ueruusoanu, uospalr-i- n
ly.

Her last detonse was gone.
"Ain' you hongry 1" sho inquired.
"What you got?"
'.'I jes gwiue kill a chlckon for you."
It was her nearest approach to tender

ness, and he know It was a mark of spe-
cial attention, for all the chickens and eggs
bud for tho past tliroo years gouo to swell
mo luua wuica was to ouy cue uomo, and
it was only on special occasions that ono
was spared for food.

The news that ho was to be turnod out
of his homo had fallen on him llko a blow,
and hud stunned him; ho could mako no
resistance, ho could lorm no plans. Ho
worn uuo a rougu esiimato as no waited.

"Lo mo soo: i dono wuck for It thrnn
years dis Chrismas doao gouo; how much
uoes uac mecitr"

"An' fo' dollars, nil' llvo dollnrn. nn'ttvn
dollars an' a halt last Christmas from de
chickens, an' nil dom ducks I dono sell he
wlfo, an' de wushln' I beon doln' for 'em;
how much is dat?" supplemcu.od his wife.

"uai's wuac 1 say i"
His wife endeavored vnlnlvto romomlmr

tho amount sho had boon told It wan! but
tho unaccountod-fo- r washing rhangod tbo
sum and destroyed her rolianco on tho it.

And as tbe chicken was now ap-
proaching porfoction, nnd requirod hor
undivided attention, she guvo up the
arithmetic and applied horsolf to hor
culinary duties.

Ephraim also abandoned tho attemnt.
nnd waltod in a rovorie, in which he saw
corn stand so high aud rank over his land
that he could scarcoly distinguish tho
balk, and a table and bnm and a mule, or
may bo two It was a possibility and two
cows which his wife would milk, nnd a
groou wagon driven by his boys, whllo ho
took it easy and gavo ordors llko a mas-
ter, nnd 11 clover patch, and wheat, and
ho saw tho yellow grain waving, and
beard bis sons sing tho old bnrvost song
of "Cool Wutor" whllo thoy Bwung their
cradles, aud

"You Bay ho gwlno turn Olo 'Strnctod
out two?" Inquired lili wife, broaklng tho
spell, Tho chlckon was dono now, uud
bor mind revertod to tho
subloct.

"Yos; say ho tired o' olo' 'stractod nig-
ger llvln' on do placo an' payln' no ront."

"Pay rout for dat olo pilo o' logs ! Ain't
ho been mendlii' ho shoos an' harness for
rent all dose vears?"

"'Twill kill dat old raau lo tu'n him out
dat house," said Ephraim; "bo 'ain'
never stay away from dyaU a hour senco
be como beah."

"Sutny 'twill," assonted his wife; thon
sho added, Iu roply to tho rost of tbo re-
mark, "Nuver inln', don; we'll seo what
ho got In dyah." To a woman, that was
at Toast some compensation. EpUralm's
thoughts had takon a new direction.

"He al'aya toured bo marator 'd como
for him while ho 'way," he said, Iu mere
contlnuauoa of his last remark.

"He sen' me wud ho raarsteFicdmlK'ToT
night, an' be want be shut," Bald bis
wife, as he banded him his supper, Eph-rutin- 's

face expressed more than Interest;
it was tenderness which softened the rug-
ged linos as be sat looking into the fire.
Pet baps be thought of tbe old man's lone-
liness, and ot his awn father torn away
and sold so long ago, before be could even
rouitiuber, aud perhap vary dimly ot tut

bonuty of ttio sublime dovotton of this
pour old cronturo to his lovo nnd bis trust,
huiitlnx ntoadfast boyond momory, id

roasot), nttor the knowlodgo ovon of
Ills own Idontlty nnd of his vary namo wns
lost.

Tho woman caught tbo contagion of his
sympathy.

ul)o chil'n say ho mighty comical, nu' bo
lnylu' down In da bald." stia said,

Ephraim rou from bis sont.
"Whnr you gwlno?"
"I iiius' go to soa 'bout hint," lis said,

simply.
"Alu' you gwino llnlstt onlin'?"
"I Kwfuo kvnr dls to him."
"Well, I klu cook you uiiurr whon wo

como back," baIi! his wlfj, with ready

In 11 fow minutes thoy were on tho way,
going slnglo Ilia down tho path through
tho along which llttlo Eph nnd
bin followeis hnd como 1111 hour beforo, tho
muii In tho load and his wlio following,
and according to tho custom ot lliolr rncu,
carrying tho bundles, 0110 tho sun endured
supper, and tbo othor tlm neatly folded
nnd well patched shirt in which Olo
'ati'nctod hoped to moot his
lovoil on os.

As thoy enmo in sight of tho ruinous
little but which h id been tho old mini's
nboilo slnco his npponrnnco Iu tho neigh-
borhood a fow yours nftor tho war, thuy
obsoryod thut the boncli beside the dour
wns dosertod, nnd that tho door stood
njnr two clrcumstnnces which neither of
tho in romomborod over to havo soon be-

foro; fnr In nil tho yonrs In which ho hud
boon their nolghbor Olo 'Strnctod bad
never ndmlttcd nny ono within his door,
and hnd nuvor been known to lonvo it
opou. In mild weutbor ho occupied 11

bench outsldo, whoro bo either cobbled
shoes for bis neighbors, nccoptltig without
question nny thing thoy paid him, or clso
sat perfectly qulotwlth tuo air ot a pirs'ju
wailing for somo ono. Ho bold only thu
briafost communication with anybody,
and wns believed by somo to bnvo lutl-mii- to

relation with tho ovll ono, nnd his
tumble-dow- n hut, which ho wns particular
to kcop closely duubed, was thought by
such us took this vlow of tho matter
to bo tho tomplo whero hu practiced his
unholy rltos. For this reason, and

the llttlo cnbln, surroundod by dense
piuo and coverud with vines which tho
populnr boliof hold "plzonous," wns tho
most desolnto abodn a human being could
havo selected, most of tho dwellers iu
that section gavo tho placo a wldo berth,
especially tow.u-- nlghtfull, and Olo
'Strnctod would probnblv havo suffered
but (or tho charity of Ephraim mid his
wiio, who, nlthouli often wanting tho
necessaries of llfo thomsolvos, hnd long
divided It with their strnngu nolghbor.
Yot ovon they hnd novor been ndmittod
lusldo his door, and know no moro of htm
than tho other p joplo about tbo sottlemeiit
know.

His advont in the neighborhood hail
beon mysterious. Tho first that wns
known of him wus ono summer morning,
whon he was found on the bouch bosido
tho door of this cabin, which had long
been unoccupied anil left to decay, lie
was unublo to glvo any account of him-
self, except that ho always doclarod that
ho had been sold by somo ono other than
his master Irom that plantation, that fits
wlfo and boy had boon sold to sumo other
poison at the sumo tlmo for $1,200 (ho wus
particular us to tho amount), and thnt bis
master was coming In tho summer to buy
him back and tnko him homo, nnd would
bring him his wlfo nnd child when he came.
Every thing siuco that dny wns a blank to
bim, nnd as bo could not tell tho namo of
his master or wlfo, or even his own namo,
and 11s no nno was left old onough to re-

member him, tho neighborhood having
boon ontlrely deserted aftor tho war, ho
simply passed ns u hnrmloss old lunatic
lnborfng undor a delusion. Ho was devoted
to children, nml Ephralm's small brood
were his chief delight. Thoy wore not nt
all afraid of him, and whonever tliev got n
chnnco thoy would slip off nnd steal down
to bis bouse, whoro thoy might bo found
auy tlmo squatting about bis foot listening
to his accounts of his expected visit from
his mas tor, and what ho was going to do
nftorwmd. It was all of a great planta-
tion, and lino enrriages and liorsos, and a
houso with his wife aud tho boy.

This wns nil thnt was known of bim, ex-
cept that once u strnn?er, passing through
tho country, nnd bearing tho namo Olo
'Strnctod, said that ho beard a similar 0110
onco, long before tho war, in ono of tho
Louisiana purishos, whoro tho man roamed
at will, having beon bought of the trader
by tho gontlcman who ownod him, for a
small price, on uccount of his lnllrmlty.

"Is you gwino iu dyah?" askod tbo
woman as thuy approachod tho hut.

"HI! yos; 'tain' nuttln gwino bu'tyou;
an' you say Eplium say ho liyln Iu do
baid?" ho replied, bis mind having evi-
dently boen busy on tho subject.

"An mighty comical," sho corrected
him, with oxactnoss born of apprehen-
sion.

"Well? I 'feared he sick.''
"I ain't nuver boon In dvnh."
"Ain' do chil'n boon In dyah?"
"Doo say 'stractod folks oon bu't

chil'n."
"Dat olo man oon hu't nobody; he jos

tamo as a olo tomcat."
"I wondor he nln' foarod to live in dut

lonosomo olo houso by bissolf. I jes
Hovo stay in a graveyard at onco. I ain'
wondor folks say ho too sporilts 111 dut
bnuty-looki- n' place." Sho cumo up by
bor husband's side at tbo suggostlon. "I
wonder bo don' go homo."

"Whnr ho got any homo to go to sep
Hoaven?" said Ephraim.

"What wus you' mammy namo,
Ephum?"

"Mymy," said ho simply.
Thoy woro at tho cabin now. and a briof

pause of doubt ensued. It wus porfoctly
dark insido tho door, and thero was not a
sound. Tho bench where thoy bad hereto-
fore held their only communication with
tholr btrango neighbor was lying on Its
side In tho wood-.- , which grow up to thu
very walls ot tho ruinous cabin, and a
lizard suddenly ran ovor it, and
with a llttlo rustle disappeared un-
dor the rotting ground-sil- l. To the
woman it was an ill omen. Sho
glanced fuitlvoly bohind her, and moved
noaror bor husband's side. Sho notico 1

that tho cloud above tho plnos was gottlng
a faint yellow tingo on Its lower border,
whilo it was vory black above them. It
llllod hor with droad, and sho was about
to call her husband's notico to it, whou a
voice within arrostod their attention. It
was very low, and thoy both listened in
awod silonco, watching tho door menn-whil- o

as It they expected to soo something
supernatural spring from It.

"Nem min' jos wait 'tain so long now
he'll be hoah toroctly," said the volco.

"Dat's what bo say gwlno como homo an'
buy ino hick den wo gwlno homo."

In thoir endeavor to catch tho words
thoy movod noaror and mado a slight
nolso. Suddenly tho low, earnest tono
chunked to onn full ot o.vjernos?.

"Who dut?" was called in sharp In-

quiry.
"'Tain nobody but mo and Polly, Olo

'Htrncted," said Ephraim, pushing tho '

uoorsugntiy wiuor open nnu stopping iu.
Thoy bad an indistinct idoil that the poor
deluded creature had fauciod thoui his
longed-fo- r lovod onos, yot it was a roliof
to son him bodily.

"Who you say you Is?" Inquired tho old
man, fejbly.

"Mo an' Polly."
"I dono bring you shut homo," said tho

woman, as if supplomoiitlug hor husband's
reply, "Hit all brun' clean, an' I dono
patch it."

"Oh, I thought " said tho voice, sadly.
Thoy know what he thought. Tholr

oyos woro now accustomed to tho dark-H03- 8,

and thoy saw that tho only articlo
of furniture which tbo room coiituiuod
wns tho wretched bod or bonch on which
tho old man was strotcbod. Tho light
sifting through tho chinks in tho
roof fonablod thorn to soo bis fnco,
und taut it hnd chauged much In tho lust
twonty-fou- r hours, and an Instinct told
tbom that bo was near tbo ond of his long
waiting.

"How is you, Olo 'Stractod?" asked tbe
woman,

"Dnt ain' my namo," aiiBworod tho old
man, promptly. It was tho first time bo
had eyer disowned his namo.

"Well, how is you, Olo What I gwlno
call you?" askod sho, with feoble llnosse.

"I don' know ho kin toll you."
"Who?"
"Who? Marstor. Ho know It. Olo

'Stractod alu' know It: but dat ain' nut-
tln. Ho know it got it set down in do
book. I jos waltln' forem now,"

A bush fell on tbe little audience they
woro In full sympathy with him, and
knowing no way of expressing it, kept
silence. Only the broutbliig of tbe old
man was audible In tbo room. Ue was
evidently nearly tbo end. "1 mighty tired
of waltln',' bo said, pathetically. "Look
out dyah and see et you see anybody," be
added, suddenly,

Doth of them oboyod, nnd thon returned
nnd stood silent) thoy could not toll hint
no.

Prosonlly tho woman snldi "Don' yon
worn put you shut on?"

"What did you say my namo was?" ho
said,

"Olo 'Str " Bho painod nt tbo look of
pn'n on his fnco, shifted unanslly from ono
foot to tho other, mid relapsed lutoombnr-rnsso- d

silonco.
"Horn mln'l doo'll know It tWl know

mo 'dout nny nnmo, 0011 deo?" Ho np
poalnd wistfully to thorn both. Tho woman
fur ntiswer unfolded tbo shirt. lie movod
toobly as It In nssaut.

"I so tlrod waltln'," ho wlilsporod
"dono 'mos gin out, nu' ho oon ronio', but
I thought I honh llttlo Eph
Thero wns a faint inquiry In his volco.

"Yoi, ho wuz liouh."
"Wuz bo?" Tho languid form been inn

Instantly alert, the tlrod (nco took 011 n
look of ongor oxpoctnncy. "Honh, gi' my
shut quick. I knowod ft. Wnlt; go ovor
ilynh, sou, and git mo dat money. Ho'll
bo honh torreclly." Thoy thought his
mind wnndarod, and merely followod tho
diroctlon of his oyos with theirs, "do
over dynh quick don't you honh mo?"

And to humor him Ephraim went ovor
to tho cornor Indicated.

"Hotch up dynh. nn' run you hand In
ondor do second jlco. It's nil In dynh,"
bo snld to tho woiunii "twolvo hundred
dollars dat's what doo went for. 1 wuck-o- d

night an' dny forty yonrs to snvo thnt
monoy for mnrstor; you know doo tock nil
ho land nu' nil ho nlggors an' tu'n him out
iu do olo flol'? I put 'tin dynh 'clnst ho
come. You nln' know bo comln' dis ovou-i- u'

is you? Honh, help ma on wld dat
Bhut. gnl I stnn'in hoah tnlkln' an' may-b- o

olo mnrster waltln'. Push do do' open
so you kin seo. Forty years ngo," ho
murmured, as Polly jnmbed tbo door back
and roturnod to his side "forty years
ago deo como nn' levelled on mo: marstor
sutny did cry. "Nom min',' bo say, I
comln' right down iu do summer to buy
you back nn' bring you homo. Ho's coin-i- n'

too nuvor tol' mo n Ho In his llfo
comln' dls ovonin'. Mako 'asto." This In
tromulous eagerness to tho woman, who
had Involuntarily caught tho foaling, and
wub now with oagcr nnd Ineffoctunl baste
trying to button bis shirt.

An oxclnmatlon from hor husband
causod hor to turn around, ns ho stoppod
Into tho light nnd hold up an old sock
llllod with something.

"Hoah. hoi' you' apron." snld tho old
man to l'olly, who gnthorod up tho lowor
cornors of hor apron and stood noarer tho
bod.

"Po It In dynh." This to Ephrntm, who
mochanlcally oboyed. Ho pulled off tho
string, and poured into his wife's lap tho
heap of glittering coin gold and silver
moro thnn their eyes had ovor aeon beforo.

"Hit's nil dyah," said tho old man, con-
fidentially, as If he woro randorlng an ac-
count. "I boon savin' it ovor sonco dee
took mo 'way. I so busy savin' It I nln'
hnd tlmo to oat, but I am' hongry now;
bnvo plenty whon I get homo." Ho sank
back oxbau3tod. "Oon marstor be glad to
see 1110?" ho nskod, presently, In pathetic
simplicity. "You know wn glowed up
togorr? Ibeon waltln' so long I 'feared doo
'mos' dono forgit mo. You rockon doo Is?"
ha askod tho woman, appealing.

"No, suh, doo 'ain forgit you," sho said,
comfortingly.

"I know doo ain'," he said, reassured.
"Dat's what ho toll mo ho ain' nuvor
gwlno forgit mo." Tho reaction hud set
in, and bis volco wns so focble now it wns
scarcely audible. Ho was talking rntlior
to hiuisoU thnn to thorn, nnd finally ho
sank into a doze. A painful stlenco
reigned in tho llttlo hut, in which tho only
sound wns the broathing of tho dying
man. A slnglo shaft of light stolo down
under tho e.lgo of tho slowly passing
cloud nnd slippod up to tho door. Sud-
denly tho sleopor wnkod with a start, and
gazed around.

"Hit glttln' mighty dnrk," ho whlsper-o- d,

faintly. "You rockon doo'll git hoah
'f o' dark?"

Tho light was dying from his oyos.
"Ephum," said tho woman, softly, to

hor husband.
TI10 effect wns electrical.
"Helshl you hoah dat?" exclaimed tho

dying limn, ongorly.
"Ephum " sho ropeatod. Tho rest was

drowned by Olo 'Stractod's joyous excla-
mation:

"Gord! Iknowed It 1" bo criod, suddenly
rising upright, and, with beaming faco,
strotchlng both arms toward tho door.
"Dynh doo come! Now wntch 'em smile.
All y'nll jos stand back. Hoah do oneyou
lookin' for. Marstor Mymy hoah's "lit-
tle Ephuml" And with n smllo on his
taco ho sank bnck In his son's arms.

The ovaning sun, dropping on tho in-

stant to his sotting, flooded tho room with
light; but as Ephraim gently cased him
down and draw his arm from around him,
it whs tho light of tho unondlng morning
thnt wns on ills faco. Hi.s Muster hnd at
last come for him, and after his long
waiting Olo 'Strnctod bad indoed gono
homo. Thomas Nelson Pag e, in Harper's
Magazine.

SINGING AND DRAMA.

Rlclinrd Wngnor's Itnllof That Men Sanf,
Hoforo Thny Hpokp.

Tho oporatio convention by which nn
expiring personage may sing anil con-

tinue singing for somo little time (not
for twenty minutes, as in "Tristan and
Isolde") is no more romarkablc, sing-

ing being oneo admitted as a dramatic
language than tho analogous ono
which, in the spoken drama, permits
all hcroos and heroines of tragedy to
declaim beforo thoy die. To thoso who
refuse to accept tho osscntial conditions;
of operatic art almost every tiling that
takes placo in a mus'cal drama must
st'om ridiculous. In all forms of art
thero are certain inevitable postulates
and for lyrico-dramatt- o purpose it must
bo taken for trranted that sms-mi-

r is is
natural to a man as speaking. Wagner,
in ono of tho most striking passages 01
opera and drama, seriously maintains
that men sang before thoy spoke; or, at
least, that thuy havo uttered cries of
emotion boforo they learned to oxprcss
thoir wants in detail ami with precision.
As a matter of f.tct, tho children of tho
irosent day begin thoir uttorancos not
w .!nrrln,r lint 111.- - sJirinlr iniy. It la llif.

licult, however, to say whero ono kind
of a cry ends and tho other bogins; and
if tho original language, of man is not
song, neither is it vorso, nor tho
upigrammatic proso of woll written
comedy. Onco, on tho other hand, ad
mit songas a stage language, nnu tuo
tones of passion may bu reproduced
with all tho intensity and lorco that
music can give; anil wo acquiro a form
of drama through which much hirgor
audiences onn bo moro ollectlvcly

than through tho spoken drama
in which an assembly, a body of troops

or any crowd can join with voices and
and not with gestures only in tho action
of tho ploco, and iu whioh various por-so-

can, without porploing tho audi-onc- o,

utter similar or diverse sentiments
nt tho samo time. SI. James Gazette.

An Arithmetical Chestnut.

"Thero woro thron boys ongagod in
selling apples. Two of them had 30
apples onch, and tho third had CO s,

or exactly ns many as tho other
two put togethor. Tlm lirst boy sold
Ids applos nt two for ono cent, and
therefore took in If) conts. Tho scaond
sold his npplos nt throo for ono cent,
and thoroforo took In 10 conts. Tho
two togethor took In 25 cents. Kut tho
third boy sold his 00 apples nt llvo for
two ocnts, and thoroforo only took In
L' I conts. How can this bo accounted
forP To soil llvo applos for two cents
ought to bring In us much us to soil two
of thorn for ono cent, and tho other
tliroo for nnothor oont; but it soonis
that it docs not. It illll'oront pooplo own
tho two apples anil tho throo." I am
still pondering this perplexing situa-
tion, and am hoping to discover somo
important application of It in my pel-vn- to

Ummcqa. Wcayo Journal,

GETTING DAOK THE HOMES.
The ltrpiibllcan Fnrtr Ilellcvtd In (living

Awny tlm Land to Ornnt Corporations,
mid the Jli'inocrntlo Tarty 1 Itoclalm-In- ?

It for the I'jioplc.
It was tho Kupubllcnn party which

Inaugurated tho wholesale giving away
of tho homes of tho people, In tho vast
areas of good land ndded to our do-

main by tho Democratic pnrly. It Is

often snld that tho Democrats began tho
policy, nnd tho land given by thu State
of Illinois to thu Illinois Central 1ms
been held tip as n frightful uxnmplc.
Hut Hint wns not a gift. Tho consid-
eration was a heavy annual tax whioh
lias broil and still is faithfully paid,
and tho taxes thus saved lo tho people
havo reimbursed thoni over anil ovor
gain for tho original investment.
It was Hie Republicans who Inaug-

urated giving tlm lands directly to tho
corporations iu largo slices and letting
thorn keep them whether thoy over
built tho roads or not The extent to
which this has beon dono has often
been mado public, but it will bo a long
time boforo thu thomo will grow ohC
Hero is a brief list of a few of tho worst
cases:
Kansas rnclflc O.OOO.OOO acros
Central 1'ucltto 7.H",WKI acres
WoMcrnPuclllu..... 1,100,400 nor3
Central brunch Union Vuciric. W,403 ncrus
Sioux City I'acltlc (Senator

Jim Wilton's slice) 41,010 ncrcs
Union l'liullio 12.0jo.0M ucics
Northern I'nclllu 4,000,Sir ncros
Toxiib 1'iicino 14,000,1100 ncros
Atlantic Puciflo 40,000,010 ncrcs

Total WJ.4ai.0M acres
This is almost exactly four times as

much land ns tho Stnto of Iowa con-
tains. Think of tho happy homes it
would mako for tho misernblo toilers
crowded in our Inrgo cities. Think of
how much anarchy nnd rioting and un-
rest It would save by relieving the
crowded centers of population of their
pressure.

Hut this is not all. In his recent
speech nt Koesauqua, Mr. L. A.
Palmer, of Mt. Pleasant, said: ,

Tho vast nrens tnlton by railroads nro only
pnrtof tlio maladministration of tho million-
aire leaders of tho ltopubllcuu pnrty. Wliuu
tho Administration or President Cleveland
begnu It wns reported that ltnmenso trnets of
land hnd been allowed by past Secretaries of
the Interior to Blip into tlin hands of wealthy
kings whoso bnroiilos of land covered by
multltiido ot cattlo controlled by cattle bar-
ons who woro as Insolent ns they woro
wcnltliv.

In the roport ot Commissioner Spnrlts tho
following stnrtllnj; facts come to lljdit: Dur-
ing tho last nineteen months ;i;5 notions or
suits havo been brought to tho attention of
ttio land department. Of theso, thlrty-llv- o

cases havo beon docldcd. These decisions
,turn buck Into tho public domain 1,340,00)
ncrcs. Fences nro being removed which en-
closed 2.714.SL2G ncrcs.

Hut tho report snys furthor that tho syndi-
cates and corporations trospassluy ond hold-
ing theso lands nro so powerful thnt It will
take somo j cars to romovo them all. Thero
Is probably twlco us much lnnd Inclosed by
them us Is shown by the foregoing report.

Already tho Democrats havo reversed
this wicked policy and restored mill-
ions of acros, aud millions of homes,
to tho peoplo to whom thoy belong,
nnd for whom thoy were acquired by
the Domocrats of past generations.
Who can refuso to tlinnk them for it?
JjOt not tlioso who havo homes forget
to bo thankful for good to tlioso who
have none. " The poor yo havo

with you," and the best way to
help them is to give them homes and
(fertile lields in which to dig and delvo
and lind their own livinjr. Tho follow-
ing telegram shows that tho Demo-
cratic policy is to bo still pursued as
long as tho Democrats are given tho
power to do it:

The Interior Dopnrtmcnt hns In contempla-
tion a plan by which the ellorts to forfeit tho
unearned land grants, which wero unsuccess-
ful In Congress, may bo successful through
departmental nctlon. The law officers of tho
land ollleo havo tho subject now undor con-
sideration, ami If tho plan shall meet tho

of tho Socrotnry or tho Interior It will
iu nut Into operation. Somo tlmo ugo tho In-

terior Department decided thut no laud grant
road should bo considered to bnvo earned Its
grants until It hnd filed a corrected pint of
the omlro road and of tho granted laud
clalmod. Proceeding from this decision us a
basis. It is suggested that a suit may lie
against tho Northern PnolHo roud. In which
tho Government will maintain that It Is not
entitled to any of tho land which It clnlms:
fcr Instance In tho grunt lrom Duluth to
Pugot's Sound, becuuso theso hinds woro not
enrned, and tho poifcctcd plat for thut pnrtof
tho routo was not llled within tho tlino pro-
scribed. This theory procoeds.of course, from
tho nssumptlon that tho road could not eurn
any of tlin lands if It did not return tho wholo
grant, and on this theory the Secretary of tho
Interior will doubtless bo asked to clour tho
lands forfeited and opou to settlo aicut. Des
itolna Leader.

EXPOSURE OF ROUNDS.
An Extravagant, Cureless Public Printer

Whoso Vrleuds Fattened from tho Go-
vernment's Funds.
Somo of theso days thero will bo a

startling explosion of tho way in- - which
Printer Rounds managed to

squander tho public money. .Ink and
other supplies aro now being pur-
chased for one-ha- lf or one-four- th tho
sum Rounds paid for niticlos that wero
inferior in quality to the now supplies.
Of 15,000 pounds of ink purchased dur-
ing the last year of Mr. Hounds' ad-
ministration four-fifth- s of it cost from
$2 to S5 per pound. Mr. Benedict
does not pay ovor $1.50 per pound for
any ink now, and most of it ho
buys for . Ho invites com-
petition, and buys in tho cheap-
est and best market. Mr. Hounds
bought all his ink nnd somo othor
supplies from his brother-in-la- w in Chi-

cago. Most of tho supplies of various
kinds he obtained cither from or
through his relatives and personal
friends. When now printing-presse-s

wero wanted his son was made tho un-
necessary mlild Ionian through whom
thoy woro purchased. Some way was
always found for a friend to make n
commission, and much of tho supplies
wero wasted or destroyed by not boing
properly kept. Printing-ink- , for

which needed to bo kept at a
moderate temporaturo, was exposed to
the weathor whon tho thormomcter
was at zoro, so that it wasrendorod use-
less. Printers' rollers, for which high
prices woro paid, aro in stock to-da- y

that never haobcon used und novor
can bo usuil. Thoy aro as hard as thu
crust of a boy's heel that has boon
barofooted nil the year. Tho workmen
and foremen of Hounds' timo are still
thoro, uud they readily admit all tho.10
things. Washington foil.

What Havo They to Show?

"Tho country is pretty noarly
said Congressman Thomas

Heed in his speech nt Young Mou's
Hull; "if England should put nn iron-
clad In Now York harbor sho oould lay
thu city undor tribute." Right you
aro, Thomas; right as a trivot. Hut
how enmo wo sof From 1805, Thomas,
whon the war closed, until 1875, when
tho Domoor.its lira) rat n foothold In
tho House of Representatives, you and
your party, Thomas, had ontiro con-
trol of tho Government. Dining that
ton yonrs, Thomas, you and your par-
ty spent ovor $359,000,000 on tho navy,
to say nothing of your lavish oxpouill-turo- a

iu other departments. What
did you do in all this tlmo with
all this monoy to protect tho
country against tho terrible state of
things you outllno? What lwo yon
dono in all thu yours since when you
havo contiollod. eyuvy branoh of tho

Government but tho House of Repre-
sentatives? Go to, Thomns, go to.
Your picture of Now York anil Port-
land in dnngor from n foroign foe is n
pica of guilty to tho indlclmont brought
long slnco ngnlnst you nnd your pnrty
for shameful maladministration of tho
Government.- - Detroit Free Press.

THE " FRAUD"' NOT DEAD.

Tbo Disgrace of 1810 Itevlved Again In
tlm Person of a Itopuhllcnn Cnndldato
for tbo Now Mexican Territorial Coun-
cil.
A friend nnd subscriber In Lincoln

County, N. M., writes us that ono D.
J. M, A. Jowotl is running ns a Re-

publican candidate for election to tho
Territorial Council. Our correspond-
ent understands that this man was a
member of tho Louisiana Returning
Hoard which robbed Mr. Tilden of tho
Presidency just ton years ago, and ho
nsks us for tho record.

Jowett was not a mombor of tho R01
turning Hoard, but ho was intinintoly
concerned in tho concoction of tho
fraud. A carpet-bagg- er from Boston,
and tho tool and cronturo of William
Pitt Kellogg, Jowett served in tho ca-

pacity of secretary of tho Republican
Election Committee. Tho famous cir
cular of Sept. 25, 1870, instructing tho.
supervisors of registration m tho sov-or- al

parishes just what Hopublicau ma-
jority was oxpeeted of them, bore Jew-ott- 's

signature. "You must obtain tho
results called for herein without fail,"
ho wrote. "Onco obtained, your recog-
nition will bo nmplo and generous.''
Later ho drow up homo of the fraudu-
lent protests that were attached to tho
with-hol- d returns after it had become
apparent that the Louisiana Returning
Hoard was to decide the election. His
testimony boforo tho Potter Investi-
gating Committee in 1879 amounted to
a confession.

It is not necessary to go into tho de-
tails of Jowett's operations in Now Or-

leans, for ho himself has put on record
documentary evidence of his notorious
character. 'Whllo tho Potter investi-catio- n

was in nrotrress Jowett wrotn tn
his old patron and master, Kellogg, a,

threatening letter, from which wo ex-
tract tho material passagos:

St. .Iavks Hotki, Pcb. 11, 1870.
My Dour Bcnutor: Hnvlmr missed you

nj,'nm at tho Senuto today, I send this, ir

thnt you cull nt my room hero (451 be-
tween tho hours of ton nnd olovon

1 do not proposo to submit to tho con-
sequences of your dovlous nctlon. I bnvo
screened tho Administration nnd yourself In
manv thlnirs. Notwithstanding vnn hivo
sworn thnt vou did not druft tho protost for
Kciiy, or iiichlund Parish, etc.. I havo thooriginal document In vour writlnir nnd saw
you writo It. This Is ono of many pieces of
uocuniuiiiiiry uvuicuco which 1 nom upon
you, which would closo your political enrcer
vory suddenly. If nothing worso bofcll you.
I havo withheld my knnwlediro of tho frauds
committed to curry Louisiana ostensibly lorPackard; but If my lrlends nrn to bo sacri-
ficed by tho Administration, I do not know
why I should continue to do so. I much pro-fo- r

to remain on friendly terms with you
nnd tho Administration, but my friends In
Louisiana must be takon caro of. and mv In-
terests must be consulted In all political ar-
rangements In thut State. I shall ex-
pect to seo you within tho hour
named. If I do not bcoyou 1 shall movo im-
mediately In opposition tn your Interests.

Yours truly, 1). M. J. A. .Iewett.
--N. Y. Sun.

A NORTHERN PARTY.
The Reason tho Republicans Aro "Sup-

pressed" In tho States or the South.
Tho season is already far enough ad-

vanced to mako it clear thnt the Re-
publican party docs not intend this
year to make any effort to extend itself
boyond tho States in which it at present
exists. It is a Northern party as dis-

tinguished from a National party, and,
if ono may judge by appearances, it
proposes to remain such.

Iu tho two Virginias, in North Caro-
lina, in Kentucky, in Tennessee, in Ar-
kansas and in Texas tho party is or-
ganized and is doing a pood work to--,
ward educatinir tho whites as woll as
tho blacks up to the idea of political,
controversy, out m tlio other Southern
States the party exists only in name,
and in most of them docs not go to the
troublo ovon of making nominations.
Occupying this attitude, Republican-
ism must take one horn or the othor of
thodilcmma, which isprescnted. It must
acknowledge thnt it is a sectional or-
ganization or it must cense lamenting
tho solidity of a South which it makes
no effort to disrupt. It is most effect-
ually estopped from making the time-wor- n

allegation that intimidation has
driven tho party out of oxistonce, for
tho fact that thero is n Republican pnr-
ty in somo States and none in others is
proof which can not bo evaded that it
is not intimidation which leaves tho
party without an organization in many
of the States.

With the caso of Virginia, Tennes-
see and Arkansas boforo us, it is plain
that whero thero is any disposition to
havo a Republican pnrty in tho South,
it can bo had. In Virginia, an

with Northern assistance,
had no diillculty in splitting up tho
Domocrats and uniting ono wing of
them with the negroes in a scheme for
tho repudiation ot tho Stato debt un-
dor tho namo of Republicanism. In
Tennessee, two brotiiors, neither of
whom ligured in thu war, aro candi-
dates for tho Governorship on rival
tickets, and at their meetings blacks as
woll as whitos attend in groat num-
bers. In Arkansas political freedom
of action lias been demonstrated by
tho upponranco of a third, or farmors'
party in tho Hold.

These aro facts going to show that
the reason why thoro is no Republican
narty in certain of tho Southern
bates is because tho loaders of that
organization at the Nortli do not want
any there. Tho sectional idea is still
hold, iu ttboyance. In a pinch it may
havo to bo used. To uso it thero must
bo somo States in whioh tho party is
'suppressed." Chicuqo Herald.

Tho man who is preaching a doc- -
trino of hato and projudico toward tlio
negro, whoso improved condition is
now scon in tho fact that ho is bogin-in- g

to compoto with white labor, poses
boforo tho country as tho successor of
Lincoln anil Seward nnd Sumner,
whoso fondest dream wns to soo tho
frcomon in just such a position ns ho
now occupies. 'This is the inovitnblo
tendency of Mr. Hlalno's demagogue
npponls to race projudico in Pennsyl-
vania. It is to turn tho Republican
party in that Stnto against tlio black
man, and to mako it an "anti-nlggo- r"

party that ho is laboring. What do tho
friends of tho progressiva black popu-
lation of tho South tldnk of lit Chi-

cago Herald,

For a socond tlmo undor Fora- -
kor's administration tho groat Stato of
Ohio is approuohing thovorgo of biuik-rupto-y.

Tliorn will bo a shortago of
over 250,000 in tho Stato treasury by
tho oloso of tho uoxt qtiurtor. and moro
bonds will havo to bo issued to meet
ourront oxponsos. Cinoinnatl i'n- -
qtiirer.

Tho Domooratlo party has boon
lu power loss than two years, ami dur-
ing that short puriod It has shown its
determination to legislate not for mo-
nopolies, but to protect tho pooplo,
Memphis Apyenl

PITH AND POINT.

Wo nro thinking nortottsly of c4
tnblUhlng a poot's cornor. It will b
connected by a trap-doo- r with tho base-
ment. Burlington Free Press, ,

"Spirit," says Emerson, "prima-
rily means wind." Now wo undorstnnd
why a windy hnrrnnguo Is referred to
as a Bplrltod nddross. Boston Tran-
script. ;

A man must look tip nnd bo hope-
ful, says an exchange. How can no,(
with thrco plumbers working in tho col--1
Jar and his wlfo houseclcaning. Day's
Outinrj, j

A poet has discovered that It Is al-

ways summer sornowhoro. Yci, and
thero la nlways .1 poot nround to discov-
er that ovorybody nlwaya
know. Philailelphia Call. ,

Book Agent Councllmnn, don't'
you want to buy nn encyclopedia to-

day? City Father What do I want
witli such n tiling? I'd break my ncoki
tho first time I rodo it. Chicago Lcdger.

Isaac, instructing his son: "Von
you oil a coat to a man vot vants a.
coat, dot's nodding; but, ven you zoll a.
coat to a man vot don't vant a coat,
dot's peczinoss, my boy." N. Y. Mail.

An oditor with nlno unmnrrioil
daughters was recently made justly in-

dignant by tho misconstruction his
contemporaries put upon his nblo loader
on "Tho Demand for Moro Men."
Peck's Sun.

Young man, it is well enough to "bo
neat and tasteful in your dress, but it ia
better to bo moro concernod as to tho
social sot in which you move than about
tho set of your coat or pantaloons.
Boston Transcript.

"I hate that man!" exclaimed Mrs,
Uppcrboa. "I'd llko to mako his life
miserable." "Toll you what," said hor
husband warmly, "I'll send tho villain
an invitation to your musicnlc. Wo'll
torturo him." Burdcttc.

Somo one is said to have invented
a substance that can bo scon through
moro clearly than glass. Wo don't
know what it can bo unless it is a man's
cxcitfo to his wifo for not returning;
homo beforo 2 a. m. New Haven News.

A down-tow- n druggist has n par-
rot which ho hns tnught to say "What
a pretty girl!" whenever a womnn,
young or old, enters his store, and thoy
do say that a poor, weak man can hard-
ly get into tho storo to buy a cigar on a
lino afternoon Philadelphia Call.

Farmer Maria, thero's a tramp
sleeping in tiio wood-pil- e. Farmer's
wifo Well, let him alone. Ho won't
disturb anything Yes, but he may havo
a nightmaro and get up and split it all
up. I couldn't stand tho siiock, Marin.,
Guess I'd bettor wnko him. Tid-Bil- s.

"Ann," said a landlady to her now
"when there's bad nows, particu-arl-y
private atllictions, always lot tho

boarders know it before dinnor. It
may seem strange to you, Ann, but
such tilings mako a groat difference in
tlio eating in tho course of a year." N.
Y. Telegram.

ALL ABOUT LACROSSE.

An Indian Game Which Has Hecomi
l'opulnr In All Farts or tlio World.

Thero is no doubt that this game is of
Indian origin. It was lirst soon by
Europeans when tho French explored
tho territory along tho St. Lawrcnco
river and the great lakes, in tho seven-

teenth century. Among tho Algonquin
Indians tho gamo was not merely a

but a training school for young
warriors, and thoy played it on tlio
grassy meadows in tho summer time,
nnd on tlio ico in winter. Thoy used a
ball of stuffed skin, and a bat like a
hickory stick with a net of roindcor hldo
attached to tho curved part of it Tho
best-know- n Indinn namo of tho gnmo
was baggntaway. Its present namo
wns given to it by tho French sottlers of
Canada, becauso of tho similarity of tho
stick used in tho game, in shapo, to a
Bishop's crosier. Lacrosse was adopted
as a gamo by the whito residents of
Canada some forty years ngo, but it did
gain much popularity till about 18C0.
whon tho Montreal Club was organized.
Tho gamo was lirst played in England
in 1807, when a gentloman of Montreal
took eighteen Indian players, of tho
Cnughnawaga tribo, thither, who played
it beforo largo assemblies. Tho result
was tho organization of a number of
Lacroo clubs in England and Scotland,'
nnd tho gamo is now vory popular thore.'
It was lirst introducod "into the United
States about three years later and tho
lirst club in this country was tho Mo-
hawk Laorosso Club of Troy, N. Y. In)
187!) tho National Lacrosse Association,
was organized bore. It would bo imH
possible, in our brief space, to givo anyj
synopsis of tlio rules of tho gamo; thesaj
must bo learned from a book on ther
subject, but wo will outlino briefly howt
tho gamo is played. Thoro aro twenty-fo- ur

contestants, twclvo on each sido,
with tlio captains (not nocessarily
players) two umpires and a referee.
The twenty-fou- r players aro each pro-
vided with a crosso. "Tho two captains
aro not allowed to carry n crosc, their
official work on tho iiel'd being simply
to "coach" tho players. At each ond
of tho Hold of play stands a goal, con-
sisting of two posts, six foot high and
six foot apart. Theso goals must bo at
least 12.) yards apart, othenviso thero
U no restrictive rulo on tho length and
with of tlio field. Tho Indians used a
much larger Hold than any used in the
gamo tis adopted by whito ball-pluvo-

Tho ball, which is of rubber, should
weigh not ovor four ounces nor moas-ur- o

moro thnn eight inches in circum-
ference. Tho theory of tho gamo is
morolv that each sido strives to send
tlio ball through tho goal of tho othor
sido, and tlio sido that doos this tho
most times within a spccltied period
wins tho match. Tho players on each
sido stand at certain fixed points. Tho
ball must not bo handled in nny way;
it must bo picked up. carried or thrown
only by means of tlio orosao. This im-
plement, ns now used, is a bent stick:
covered with netting. Chicago Inter-Oce- an.

Fattening Swine.

Somo years ago it wt s tho custom,
among farmors to koop tholr pigs ovor
winter and fatten thorn tho not fall.
They would soil thorn during tho win-t- or,

whon thoy woro from olghtoon ti
twonty months old, at whioh timo thoy
woro expected to woign from 450 to GOO

pounds. Now it is tound that a goodi
spring p'c can bo rondo to weigh about
800 pounds tho noxt winter, if woll'
careil for and pioperly fod, nnd whoro
this weight is roachod it is plainly to bo
Been which plan is tho moro prolltablo.,
Tho youngor tho pig is, tho less food It
tokos to mako a pound of weight, and
tlio food that would bo requirod far tho
oldor hog tho focond year can muoh
moro profitably bo given to a youugor
animal, as any farmor can Una by try-- i
ing tho experiment iYuiwiiuJ hiu
stock Journal
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